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TOO LATE

Sunbeams shot with gold dark clouds
Beauty shed o'er storm-swept sky,

To learn that when their task was done
Day was o'ar and they must die

Bweet buds opened, braved the blast,
Ventured into perfect flower,

To see their tme of bloonting past,
Springtime o'er and gone their hous,

Many hearts with efforts brave
Struggle, fight and conquer fate,
To find life over as the cost
Of victory won at last—too late.
~E. 8. O'C, in the Home Magazine,

THE DERVISH AND
THE BOWL OF PEAS,

AN ARMENIAN FOLK-TALE,

BY FANNY D, BERGEN,

Once there was a husband and wife
who had no children. The man kept a
shop in the city where they lived. The
wife was very fond of children and often
felt very lonely in her home while her
husband was away at his work. She of-
ten used to go out and sit on the door-
step as the children passed, going to and
from school. Then she would sigh and
Yook longingly at the little boys and girls
who were going by her door and wish
that she had children of her own.

One afternoon as she sat thus, a Der-
vish who was passing along the streeg
stopped to speak with her. He asked
her why she sighed and looked so long-
ingly after the school children.

She replied: “We have no children
of our own and I love to watch these
children and hear them talk. 1 sigh,
wishing that I had children of my own.”

The Dervish reached inte the bag
which hung from his girdle and took out
some dried peas. He filled a small bowl
with these peas and gave them to the
wotan, saying: ‘‘Put these peas under
your pillow to-night when you go to
sleep and whep you awaken your house
will no longer be childless,”

The Dervishes are supposed to know
many things and to be able to accom-
plish many wonders, so the woman did
a8 she had been commanded. That night
she went 1o sleep with the peas placed
safely under her pillow,

Sometime after midnight she was

awakened and found her bed full of
small children who were running and
crawling about, clamoring for food, She
rose very early in the morning and
kneaded a great pan of bread to bake,
to feed the many little children that
thronged about her, but these little peo-
ple were =0 hungry that they would not
wait until the bread was baked, but con-
tinually seized portions of the dough and
ate it. This vexed the woman very much
for she saw there would be no dough
left to bake into loaves. At length she
stopped kneading, and taking a large
stick in her hand, in her anger she beat
the children so hard that she suddenly
found she had killed them, Then she
began to weep and said: *“Alas! alas!
What have I done? I have killed all my
little children. Now there is no one to
take their father's dinner to him in his
shop."
Then the woman heard a small voice
calling from one corner of the kitchen
where stood a pair of her shoes. Going
to look she found that one baby had hid-
den himself in one of her shoes and was
safely concealed there. He called out,
“You have ngt killed me, I am still
alive. 1 will carry my father's dimner
to him."

The mother was pleased, and after
lifting the little fellow out of her shoe
gave him food, then bade him sit down
and wait until she had baked bread and
prepared his father's dinner, When the
dinner was prepared and packed in some
small saddle-bags she went out and led
the donkey, for they owned one, to the
door. After the saddle-bags were put on
the donkey's back she said: “But where
will you sit, my child? You are too
small to ride on the donkey." The little
boy said, “'l can ride in his ear. Put me
there and you will see that [ will be quite
safe.”

2 the mother put the lintle fellow
in one of the donkey's ears.

The donkey knew the way to the shop,
for he had often gone with the dinner
before. As he was going along the street
the queer little fellow sitting in one car
began to sing to himself. The people
along the street stopped to listen, and
some ran toward the donkey to sce what
it could mean, for they could hear some-
one singing in a clear voice and yet no
person was to be seen. At length the
donkey turned into the right shop, the
man took out his dinner, lifted his little
son from the donkey’s ear and began to
eat. After a while he said, "My little
son, can you go to the spring under a
large apple tree that grows ont in yonder
field and bring me some fresh water?"
The little fellow took the red ecarthen
water vessel in his hand and started to
fetch the water. When he got to the
spring he saw that the tree overshadow-
ing 1t was full of beautiful red apples, so
he placed the vessel on the ground and

climbed up into the tree to gather some |

of the fruit. The apples were very good
and as he sat on a branch eating some
and gathering others to carry away, a
great glant came stalking along. There
are muny of these giants who live out-
pide the cities in caves in the mountain
sides. They are very large of stature,
have seven eyes, and talk in a loud, roar-
ing voice

Now the apple tres which the little son
of the shop-keeper had climbed belonged
to this particular giant. “Why are you
stealing my fruit? Come down this min.
ute !
and kept quict, away up in the tree, The
giant, however, inusted that he must
come down, and at Jast said: “Well, if
you will not come down, you must at
least hand me some of the apples which
belong to me. Bring me some apples
and put them in my hand and you may
remain in the tree” The giant spoke
mare kindly, so the little boy being less
frightened did as he was told, but as he
reached some apples out to the giant
the latter quickly seized him in one great
hand and shut him up in the game-hag
which hung from his girdle.

The little fellow did not like being
stuffed down among the various kinds of
birds and other small animals which the

jant had taken while out hunting, but

could not help himself and 30 had to
Be still until the giant opened the bag

But the little boy was frightened |

when he reached his own home. Then
the glant lifted the little boy out of the
big and handed him to his wife, saying,
“There, keep this boy safe until evens
ing, when you may serve him up for my
supper.”

The giant's wife carried the little boy
ot into the yard and there turned over
iy & large basket, but although so
voung, the little boy wae¢ very cunning,
and he soon lifted the basket on one side,
and crawling out, quickly made his es-
cape.

When the giant returned and called for
his supper, he was very angry on finding
that the little boy had run away. He
immediately walked off over the fields
to the great apple tree, for he felt pretty
sure he wonld find the little boy there,

Sure enough, there he wag high up in
the branches, eating a big red apple.
The giant asked him to come down and
hand him some more apples, and he said,
“This time I will not touch you,” At
first the little boy was frightened, but
finally he trusted to the good promises of
the giant and climbed down towards
| him.  As soon as he came within reach
of the latter he was caught with no
gentle hand and again earried back in the
bag. The gint now bade his wife very
sternly to be sure that the little fellow
should not escape, and said to her, “To-
morrow night you may serve him up for
my supper.”

The woman locked the little boy up in
an empty room, where she felt sure he
would be safe. He looked about for a
long time, seeking some way by which
to free himself. At last he saw a very
small window up in the ceilling of the
| room. The walls of the roor, were very
high, and he felt that if he e«1ld get to
this window perhaps the giant could not
reach him,

Next day the giant looked into the
room to see that all was secure, and at
first he could not see the little * oy, but
presently he spied him sitting on the
ledge of the gmall window away up near
the ceiling

“How did you get there?” said the
giant,

“I put one chair on top of another,”
said the little boy.

The giant tried this plan, but he was
very clumsy, and when he attempted to
step on the chairs they slipped and he
fell to the floor. Then in a very stern
voice e ordered the little boy to tell him
how he reached that high window.

The little boy said, "I elimbed here by
piling eggs one on top of another, then
I climbed up the stack of eggs.”

The giant tried this plan, but of course
the cggs would not stay one on top of
another, but rolled off over the floor,
He was very angry by this time and said,
“You must tell me, or I will surely kill
you when I reach you"

Then the little boy said, “You see that
large hook in the side of the wall? 1
stood on a chair and hung myself by my
coat to that hook. Then I kicked away
the chair, and that made it possible for
me to jump from the hook to this win-
dow."”

Then the giant followed this plan,
and of course when he kicked away the
chair, according to the directions of the
little boy, he was hung by the hook and
choked to death,

By and bye his wifa came in and found
him dead. Then she cried, for she loved
the cruel giant who was her husband.

Meantime, the little boy climbed down
and fled away to his father's shop. He
had been gone nlmost two days, and his
father was much troubled, He said,
“Why, where have you been, my little
son? Where is the fresh water I sent
you to bring me "

The little boy narrated all that had
happened to him. His fatier told him
that he had done very well for so small
a boy, but that he had better not meddle
again with other people’s property or try
any more strange adventures, Then he
took him home to his mother, who had
been weeping these two days, She re-
joiced over having him back safe and
well, and they all lived happy forever
after."—Ladics’ World,

A Story Fifty Years Long.

The death of Uncle Jacky Martin, of
Effingham, at the age of 9o, removes
a remarkable character, In the very
early days Uncle Jacky was a freighter
across the plains, and he had many thril.
ling encounters with the redskins, It is
said that the old man had one story that
was 50 extended in its Jdetails that no
one had ever heard it from start to
finish. For something like 50 years it
was his favorite story, and he could
be easily started on it by the guests at
the hotel o which he was Yhe proprie-
to. People would listen for awhile and
then go away. the crowd being kept con-
stant by new arrivils, but no one ever
stayed to hear the finish. Indeed, it is
current in Effingham thap the story never
was finished, and that as it went alon
it grew wider and more amplified Imn
it took in thousands of miles of terri-
tory and hundreds of personages with
such bewildering complexity of circume
stances that a climax would be im.
possible —RKansas City Jowrnal,

Science Versus Romance.

How the shades of the old poets and
fable-writers would tremble with amazes
ment and indignation if they conld come
back to the upper world and stand once
more in classic Greece! Right in the’]
center of the famous land of Boeotia a
company of enterprising  Englishmen

have laid descerating hands upon a body
] of water once acred to the gods and the
heroes, and, having draived it they are
now using its fertile hed as a great truck
farm. Melons, colza, beets and other
vegetables are cultivated where naiads
used to disport themselves, and the cry
of the teamster, as he carries the “truck"
to market, is heard close by the spot

where once stood o famous oracle of
Apollo. The body of water is Lake Co-
pais, the largest in Greece, which has

thus fallen a victim to the base uses of
modern trade.

Spread of the English Language.

It is not generally Lnown, perhaps,
that English is fast becoming the polite
language of Europe: indeed, it seems
likely, from the way in which its use has
increased within the past generation, that
it will hecome the universal language.
Acrording to Mulhall, it was spoken in
1801 by twelve per cent. of the popula-
tion of Europe, and in 1891 by twenty-
seven per cent,, thus more than doubling
its percentage during the ninety years.
Within the same period every other lan-
guage suffered a loss. Strange to say,
the Japanese have made English the lan-
guage of their Foreign Office.  All their
intercourse with forcign  diplomatists,
and their telegraphic correspondence
with their representatives abroad, is con-
ducted in Englich, The Japanese have
well been called the "Yankees of the Far
E"f,"
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CHICAGO,

Sowtbwest Cor. Clark and Washiagton Sts.,
Opposite Court House and City Mall.......

The Finest Buffet in the City.

WAGNER & HAUSCHILD, Props.

_Unlte_d States Brewers’ 'I‘i_ssoclatlon.

OFFICERS FOR 1899-1900.
President, Rubowew Brawnp, Chicago.
Vice=President, N. W. KenoaLL, New Haven,
ad Vice-President, Jos. Tuaurer, Chicago.
Secretary, GaLLus THomawn, New York.
Treasurer, Wm. Horrmann, New York.

TRUSTEES.

Ruporen Brawp, Chairman, Chlngo.
Hewry H. Raurer, Boston. CHas, Crass, Philadelphia
E. G. S, Mg, Buffalo. hw. Brown, Brooklyn.
Perar Jr., New York. . W. KenparL, New Haven
Perer Havex, r., ﬁw York. osEPH THrURER, Chi

ENRY NicHoLaus, St.
Freo'k Passt, Jr., Milwaukes
ALVIN CarL, bocton.
pwin A. ScumioT, Philadelphla,  Conrap Bomrw, Columbus.
CHAIRMEN OF COMMITTEES.

J. Cun. G. Hurrm, New York, Advisory Committee.
GaLLus Tuomann, New York, Manager Literary Bureau,
Hevmy W. RauTer, Boston, vigilance Committee.

Spdu Attention Pald to Theater Parties,

RUDOLPH WOSSLICK'S

Blue Ribbon Cafe
and Buffet

Finest Eating House in Chicago.
Shell Fish.

The best Steaks, Chops and
Mandolin Orchestra plays while you eat.

137 Madison Street, =

Near Clark.

THE

TELEPHONE

has revolutionized trade
methods broadly and brought
to the indfvidual opportuni-
ties of business growth never
before possible.
Why not enjoy the advan-
tages and profit of the tele.

phone
Yourself ?

THE BEST SERVICE
AT LOWEST RATES.

Chicago Telephone Co.
CONTRACT DEP'T
203, Washington St.
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AMERICA’S
MOST
PROGRESSIVE
RAIL-
WAY

EH CHICAGO HBAGL.H.

JUNK’S
BREWERY.
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WM. TONIE, FProp.

3704-3710 South Halsted St

Telephone: Yards 718.

CHICACO.

CHAS. J. VOPICKA, President.

OTTO KUBIN, Tréas. and Ses.

ATLAS BREWING CO.,,

v BREWERS OF THE .

BEST and MOST
HEALTHFUL

BEERS

IN THE MARKET
TRY THEM!

e .

684 to 706 Blue Island Avenue, Chicago.

TENSON BREWING
<&~ COMPAN

Brewers of FineLager Beer

863 to 869
North Winchester
Avenue.
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Best Brewing Co.,

O CHEHICAGO
8. W. Cor. Fletcher and Herndon Streets.

Yelephone Lake View 110,

e e e,

VALUABLE INFORMATION.

Lecation of Chicago Depets and the
Various Reads which Leave
: Each Stistion.

Heale)'s Wankegan Brewing Company,

It ls with pleasure that we call the
attentlon of the trade, and private fam-
{lles, to the fuct that owlng to the In-
creasing demand for bottled ale and
porter of undoubted purity and of the
tinest quality, we are row bottling the
snme under our own supervision,

The frequent use of adulterants and | y,

substitutes for malt and hops In the
manufacture of malt liquors has re-
sulted in an Inguiry for an article of
domestle manufacture, wholly free
from anything of a havmful or deleterl-
ous nature, and at a price that would
commend its use to all. The fallure
hitherto to obtaln such an article has
led consumers to purchase imported
goods at a high price.

Therefore we are prepared to place
on the markeg bottled ale and porter
unexcelled in quality, equnl In every
respect to the lmported, at a much
lower price,

Our goods being manufactured from
the cholcest barley malt and the best
bhops in the market, no substitutes
whatever belng used, and, being bottled
by ourselves at Waukegan, enables us
to offer to our customers an nbsolute
guaranty of thelr purity and quality,

Familles can obtaln these goods of
all the lending fancy grocers, the prin-
cipal hotels, restaurants and druggists,
Bg&LEY'B WAKEGAN BREWING

PATENTS GUARANTEED

any invention will promptly receivo our opinion free concerning the patent-
ability of same. ‘‘How to obtain a patent” sent upon request. Patents
secured through us advertised for sale at our expense.

Patents taken out through us receive special motice, without charge, in
Trz Patext REcorp, an illustrated and widely ciroulated journal, consulted
by Manufacturers and Investors,

VIOTOR J. EVANS & 00., .
(Patent Attorneys,)

Evons Buliding, - WASHINGTON, D. ©.
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Our foo returned if wofall. Any one sending sketch and description of

W A LYDON, Pres.
M. Am, Boa. C\E,

H. C. LYDON,
Becrelary.

The Lydon & Drews Gompany

CONTRACTORS
Dredging, Dooking, and General Pile Driving

ALSO DESIGNERS AND BUILDERS OF

F.C DREWS,

D, MeOARTHY,
Qeu'l Buph, B

pt. Dredging and Dooking.

Foundations, Bridges, Piers, Breakwaters,
Lighthouses, Tunnels
Pnaumale and Submarine Work.

Vard: o Norh Nranch sirvety ooz Wesiepa st [ 8w CHICAGO

TELEPHONE, MAIN T00.

CHOICE

FINE BUSINESS LUNCH
From 11 to &

The Hartford Buffet.

140 Dearborn Street

S. W. Cor. Madison.

We have all of Anheuser-Busch’s Famous Brews.
Also all Best Grades of Bottied Beer.

LARRY BLAIR, = = Chicago.
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